All the Green Faction turned at once from rejoicing
over Justinian's discomfiture to the great Green mass
meeting at the Palace that afternoon. KalHrnachus was
to preside. With him on the platform were to be
Menippos, Pompeius, Hypatius, Theophanes, and other
leaders of the Party. The City was thronged with men
who announced these dainties. Banners proclaiming
them were hung from many windows. Theodora
learned that the great attraction would be the procession
and a speech by Theophanes.

During that morning, Theodora went out, as usual,
with Macedonia, for a breath of air between the runs-
through. They slipped from the stage door and then
round the corner, meaning to run to the wharves. Just
at the corner they came upon Philip the Pisidian, who
greeted them. He wTas smiling and dapper as ever. He
asked if he might walk with them to the water-front*
As they could not well refuse, they agreed. The talk
went at once to the destroyed Blue meeting. He shook
his head over that.

"Of course, it was only to be expected," he said. "The
feeling is running very high against the Prince, Fm
afraid. You \vere on the stage, I understand/1 he added
suddenly, looking at Theodora, "with the choir-boys?
You had a remarkable view of the battle, I suppose, Uke
the gods above the Trojan plain."

"No/' Theodora said, "I could see very little. I was
at the side."

"It might have been a very serious matter," Philip
said. "The story goes that a party of rioters planned to
rush the stage and assault the Prince, by coming through
the door there; but that at the critical moment they
found the door held or secured."

"But the door wasn't held," Theodora said,  "I was
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